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Summary: 


Eleven's escape was not as... smooth as most people figured. 


Persuasion 


Eleven sprinted around the corner, her feet pounding against the 
floor, and her heart pounding in her chest in a similar manner. She’d 
already killed several of the guards, if she was caught now, there was 
no telling what they’d do now. Kill her, most likely. 


“Hey!” A man bellowed as soon as he caught sight of her. Eleven 
stopped, calling on her abilities... 


Only for them to fall silent. She’d strained herself. 


“Well now,” The twenty-something had her cornered, back against 
the wall, and he slowly approached, “Where’re you going?” He 
rhetorically asked, keeping his weapon trained on her. 


Eleven stood there, glowering. “Out.” 
The man’s eyes shot up. “’Out.’ Huh, that’s funny... ‘out.”” 


“You can’t stop me.” She seethed. 


“Ha!” He laughed. “Not like you really can do anything right now. 
What’s the matter, finally tire yourself out?” 


Eleven glared. 


“Hm...” He looked her up and down. “You really want out... well 
then, how about this? Pll let you go, even give you an escort out of 
this place-“ 


Eleven gasped. 
“Tf,” He tacked on, “You can give me a good reason.” 


“Rea-son?” Eleven repeated. Wasn’t her wanting out of this place 
reason enough? 


The man caught her confused expression and sighed. “Girl, I’ll make 
this easy for ya.” He put his weapon away, walking up to her. 


Eleven frowned, as the man’s hands went to the front of his pants, 
undoing his fly, allowing the long, thick appendage to spring free. 
She took a step back, not knowing what it was, but it did make her 
feel funny looking at it. 


“You know what this is?” 

Eleven shook her head. 

The man got on his back, the rod standing straight up. 
“You’re gonna learn.” He said. “Come over here.” He ordered. 


Eleven frowned but found herself instinctively obeying. If this was 
the way to get out, she had to take it. 


She stopped, her bare feet and legs by the man’s head. His eyes 
flickered up her hospital gown, and he grinned, evidently pleased by 
what he saw. 


“No undies, nice.” And that was all the warning she got, before he 
grabbed her legs, pulling her down onto his chest. 


Eleven looked around as she was pushed back, the tip of the man’s 
dick poking at her entrance. 


“Tm not gonna lie to you, this might hurt.” He warned. 


Eleven’s eyebrows shot up, and she opened her mouth to respond, 
before the man forced himself into her, and she let out a shrill, 
strangled scream as she felt him intruding within her. 


“Ah!” Eleven yelped, finding herself being bounced up and down as 
the man rose and fell off the ground, repeatedly thrusting into her. It 
felt weird, having the man jackhammering her. It felt like he was 
pushing her apart. 


Soon, however, the splitting feeling changed from the painful aching 
to something much more pleasurable. She couldn’t describe it, as 
alien to her as it was, but whatever it was, she wanted to feel more of 
it. She knew the man’s motions were responsible, so she began to 
bounce herself, trying to add onto the sensations. 


The man suddenly entered into another motion, and Eleven yelped as 
she was picked up, held in his arms. The man hunched over as he 
pounded into her savagely, holding her up while he fucked her. 


The girl instinctively kicked and spasmed, crying out in confusion as 
she felt what she thought was a familiar feeling welling up within her. 
“S-Stop - Bathroom!” 


The man chuckled. “Not quite. Just let it come.” He advised. 


Eleven was about to ask why, before she felt her entire body locking 
up, going crazy, and she went limp in his arms. Tiny as she was, that 
still meant he was able to keep going with her in his grasp. 


Her eyes opened, darting around in confusion as she felt something 
warm down there filling her. She quickly wrote it off, as the man set 
her on her feet, the hospital gown doing well to cover up the 
evidence that anything had happened. 


The man grabbed his gun again after fixing his pants, and grabbed 
Eleven, slinging him up onto his shoulder. 


“Right kid, hold on.” He warned. “It’s about to get loud.” 


